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: 


EVER before has such a complete, au- 
thoritative history of the World War 
been offered at so nominal a price—at a 
price which barely pays the author’s royalty! 
Every chapter is brimful of interesting illus- 
trations and officially vouched for informa- 
tion. Read the list of contents and note the 
vast scope of this History—the broad and 
unbiased version of the entire war activities 
of every nation engaged. Arrestingly told— 
vividly colorful, these seven well-bound books 
were once sold for $15.00—The Legion Book 
Service offers the entire set to you for $5.95 
—but—Send NO Money! Simply fill and 
mail this coupon TODAY! This is an un- 
looked for opportunity to acquire an authen- 
tic, brilliant history at a price which is 
within the reach of everyone. Before you 
forget—Send for YOUR set today! 


SUMMARIZED CONTENTS 

VoL. 1—21 ILLUSTRATIONS 
The Great War Begins—Trail of the Beast 
in Belgium—Horrors_of Chemical Warfare. 

VoL, 2—17 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Sea Supremacy—Plots and Propaganda in U. 
S.—Sinking of the Lusitania. 

VoL. 3—15 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Italy—Glorious Gallipoli—Battle of Jutland— 
Russia—Immortal Verdun. 

VoL. 4—18 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Canada in the War—2nd Battle of Ypres- 
Red Revolution in Russia Bolshevism — 
America—U. S. Navy—italy’s defeat and re- 
covery. 

VoL. 5—15 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Germany’s Dying Desperation — Chateau- 
Thierry—Field of Glory—Air Warfare. 

VoL. 6—15 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Last Days of the War—Surrender—Peacx 
General Pershing’s Own Story—President 

ilson Reviews the ar—Chronology of 
American Operations. 

VoL. 7—12 ILLUSTRATIONS 
Entire Peace Treaty and Significant Events 
—Boundaries—Germany’s Lost Colonies. 





Tear This Coupon Out Now! , 





The Legion Book Service of 
The American Legion Weekly 
Indianapolis, Indiana 

You may enter my order for one complete 7 vol. set of March’s 
History of the World War, handsomely bound in_ buckram_and 
printed on high grade paper, pveleniy illustrated with official 
and unofficial war photographs, and maps. I agree to give the 
postman $5.95 in full payment, plus delivery charges, on receipt 
of the set. It is understood that if the set dees not come up to m 
highest expectations, I may return it at your expense and you will 
refund my money. 


EE ee 


a 


READ THIS STATEMENT 


Desiring to place before the readers of The American Legion Weekly 
an authentic, yet reasonably priced history of the Great War, The 
Legion Book Service endorses March’s Ilistory and desires to an- 
nounce that this is NOT a mediocre or cheap history—the low price 
is due to the fact that The Legion Book Service has made special 
arrangements with the publishers, whereby a substantial reduction 
has been made in the favor of Legionnaires and readers of The 
American Legion Weekly. 





<—= Mail This Coupon Now! 
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N official of U. S. S. Tampa, C. G., Post of Brooklyn, 

New York, writes: “We noticed with great joy your 
article about ‘The Navy That’s Always at War’ by Willard 
Cooper in the May 29th issue. This sure is what we like 
because we had such a hard time getting into The American 
Legion. The Legion once refused to let us in because they 
thought we were not in the war and we knew that we sure 
were. We are hoping now that the boys of the Coast Guard 
will see this article so that they will forgive the Legion for 
its mistake and join up with 


survivors of the War with Mexico about whom Thomas J. 
Malone writes in this issue is now ninety-six. Ninety-six less 
thirty-four equals sixty-two. Sixty-two plus 1925 equals 
1987. Nothing floozy about that arithmetic, is there? 
a 7 * 
ET’s carry the computation further: In the War with 
Mexico, according to Mr. Malone, 83,776 men in the 


military and naval service were carried on the muster rolls. 
Four million eight hundred 





us.” All right, any non-Le- 
gionnaire Coast Guard bud- 
dy that sees this, now you 
know what to do. For your 
information the addréss of 
Tampa Post is 826 Ocean 
Parkway, Brooklyn, New 
York. 


* * * 


b * femal readers may 
remember the article 
on the activities of Tampa 
Post which appeared in the 
April 18, 1924, issue. There- 
in the Tampa’s job of run- 
ning down icebergs was de- 


scribed in some detail. Charles. . 

This, of course, as Mr. ae 

Cooper told in his article ee ae 
three weeks ago, is only one For Peace 

of many tasks that make up A Big Job 


the Coast Guard’s duties. 
Tampa Post, by the way, is 
admirably living up to the 
Legion’s idea of service to 
the community. Its com- 
munity is, however, rather 
large and lonely, embracing 
as it does 120,000 square 
miles of Atlantic Ocean. 


* * * 

F am, far away from the Outfit Reunions ....... 

iceberg belt, but on the RE eae ae eon 
edge of that same Atlantic P . 

Ocean, is Legionnaire Dan- Bursts and Duds ...... 


iel H. Taylor, who, if a ship 
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thousand divided by 83,776 
(that was a hard one, and 
this time we don’t guarantee 
the result), gives fifty-seven 
times as many men in the 
World War. Accordingly, 
there ought to be some 
1,083 of us around in 1987. 
Enough to constitute a 
husky rear guard for a van- 
ishing American Legion. 


eo located near the 
residences of the nine- 
teen survivors of the War 
with Mexico—the full roster 
is given on page 21—will 
doubtless be glad to know 


er re ree 10 of these veterans’ where- 


abouts, if they don’t know 
already, and to drop in and 
pay them a call. 


* * - 
By Edward McE. Lewis 11 Us ~~ 
‘semen By Wallgren 12 regulations, a Weekly 
‘ subscription card now re- 


quires a two-cent stamp in- 
stead of a one. In most 
cases the cards are sent to 
us enclosed in envelopes, 
16 so that no stamps need be 

afixed. When the cards 


ny pens Oana 21 are sent separately and un- 
enclosed, a two-cent stamp 
Peay Nag ase a abe 22 is now necessary, although 


the cards, which were 
printed long before the new 








happens along, will be 
reading Mr. Cooper’s article 
about the time the rest of the outfit has this issue of the 
Weekly in its hands. Taylor’s present whereabouts is Lagos, 
Nigeria. We learn Buddy Taylor’s address from the fact 
that he has just ordered a book from the Legion Book Serv- 
ice of The American Legion Weekly. 


oe will be comparatively few World War veterans 
around in 1987. That is the year, however, which will 
correspond, for the World War man, with this present year 
of 1925 in the eyes of the veteran of the War with Mexico. 
The average Legion age at this moment is in the neigh- 
borhood of thirty-four, The average age of the nineteen 


postal ruling went into ef- 
fect, carry a notice to affix a one-cent stamp. Most cards 
for 1925 have already been sent, of course, so that compara- 
tively few Legionnaires are affected. A warning is worth 
sounding, however, for the benefit of members whose cards 
for 1925 are not yet in the Weekly office. 


* * * 


PEAKING of subscription cards, in sending in seven—all new 

members—for Theodore B. Sachs Post of Chicago, Service 
Officer Harry G. Anderson wants to let everyone know that 
his post, consisting wholly of disabled patients at the Munici- 
pal Tuberculosis Sanitarium, is now “one hundred percent 
and proud of it”. 
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HUMAN 


THE AMERICAN LEGION WEEKLY 


CONTRABAND 


By LEIGHTON 
H. BLOOD 


AVANA, playground of those 
who can afford to indulge in 
the sins that act as a magnet 
to the ordinary ‘mortal in the 


street, is truly a resplendent place. 
Saloons scream their invitation to in- 
dulge in alcoholics. An electric sign 
a little more rakish than the rest, as 
if it were guffawing to itself, invites 
one to enter in and view La Revista 
Loca, the current Cuban version of the 
Follies. This sign also looks down on 
strange beings burdened down with 
trays suspended from their necks that 
display many and various wares. 

These hucksters from foreign lands, 
living in the one hope of some day 
being able to enter the United States, 
legally or otherwise, form a motley 
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¥ picture in the peaceful night. 
There are Chinese, Hindus, 
Greeks, Italians, Syrians, all 
in their native garb. 

i theatre, La 
Revista Loca aptly portrays 
the-conditions that prevail-in 
Havana at present due to the 
influx of these aliens. On 
the stage eight men, all 
dressed to represent different 
types of Europeans waiting 
to be smuggled into the United States, 
are caricaturing these luckless ones 
who have been hit by the American 
quota law. 

The. first “alien” walks to front cen- 
ter and announces, “Twenty nice neck- 
ties, only forty cents.” His words are 
greeted by howls of laughter, for ev- 
erything in Cuba but the climate and 


With: i 
Within the 


sugar are imported and cost from 
twenty-five to thirty-three percent 
more than in the States: Shoddy 


neckware, not inferior to the eravats, 
much the worse for wear, which are 
displayed ‘by this “alien” on the stage, 
costs atleast a dollar and a half. And 
the fact that these aliens, awaiting 
their turn to be smuggled into the 
United States, undersell the locat Span- 





HE American Legion 

Weekly sent Mr. Blood to 
Cuba to investigate the smug- 
gling of immigrants into the 
United States in defiance of 
American laws. He returned 
with a story that has much in 
common with the old tales of 
the buecaneers of the Spanish 
Main, though those ancient 
swashbucklers might themselves 
shudder at the horrors perpe- 
trated between Havana and the 
Florida keys by the unscrupu- 
lous rascals who have adopted 
the highly lucrative trade of 
alien running. The present arti- 
cle is the first of three which 
will appear in successive issues. 











Leonardo Jorge Vicente, thirty-nine 
vears old, a Spanish peasant, arrived 
in Havana on January 30th. He paid 
an unknown Cuban $150 to get him 
into the United States. With thirteen 
others of various nationalities he was 
landed on Big Pine Key, Florida, 
where the party was apprehended by 
immigration authorities. Vicente is 
now at the Immigration Station at 
Gloucester City, New Jersey, and will 
soon be returned to Spain to join his 
wife and six children 


ish and Cuban merchants is the cause 
of the uproarious laughter. 

Another pseudo alien, with a tray 
of notions, then takes the center of 
the stage. He offers shoe blacking at 
three cents a can, and, with much 
pride, informs the audience that he 
comes from a better part of Poland 
than the first speaker. And so it con- 
tinues. Each performer speaks his 
little piece, praises his wares in a 
sing-song mimic of the type he is rep- 
resenting, and asserts, hopefully, that 
he is only waiting for a chance to go 
with the contrabandista to America. 

Then there follows a man who an- 
nounces that he is a Cuban politician, 
mimicking our own extinct type of 
Bowery ward heeler, and who demands 
fifty percent of all these peddlers earn, 


threatening otherwise to denounce 
them to the Cuban immigration au- 
thorities as undesirable aliens. They 


haggle a bit. But so desirous are 
they to remain in Havana, which af- 
fords some chance to get into America, 
that they part with fifty percent of 
their earnings rather than risk expo- 
sure, according to this actor. 

This little skit is followed by & 
chorus number in which the girls rep- 
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resent gypsies. Its theoretically dis- 
jsed but obvious motive is to por- 
tray the tremendous influx of Euro- 
an prostitutes, all also hopefully 
awaiting an opportunity to get into the 
United States. ; 
Just as the burlesques in our own 
revues Satirize current 


nothing to gain their ends, and the 
lives of the people who have paid to get 
smuggled into the United States mean 
absolutely nothing to them. 

A little event that occurred aboard 
the United Fruit liner Pastores dis- 
plays to what lengths these contra- 
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aboard. Washington, in turn, notified 
the steamship line, asking them to lo- 
cate the Chinese, place them under ar- 
rest and bring them into New York. 
The captain assembled his crew on 
deck and ordered them to produce the 
Chinese. The guilty members of the 





conditions in our own 


country, so does La 
Revista Loca make game 


of local conditions in Fe 
vana. : 
“—o in the United 


States, I dare say, realize 
how great an industry 
the smuggling of aliens 
has become, and how 
ghastly and terrible are 
its ramifications. During 
my investigation in Ha- 
vana, incognito, and 
made with the help of 
two of the best inspec- 
tors in the United States 
Immigration Service, I 
caught a glimpse of the 
horrible methods em- 
ployed by the contra- 
bandista (smuggler). 
These inspectors had 
been assigned by Assist- 
ant Secretary of Labor 
Carl Robe White and 
Commissioner General of 
Immigration W. W. Hus- 
band to secure enough evidence to break 
up the traffic and arouse the State De- 
partment and Congress to a realization 
of the danger that lies only three hours 
from our shores. 

In the sixteen years of my newspa- 
per and magazine work I have heard 
and investigated some pretty terrible 
stories, but none that can equal that 
of the contrabandista of the Spanish 
Main of 1925. Bluebeard and his 
pals were in the kindergarten when 
compared to the collegiate smugglers 
and pirates of Cuba. They stop at 


The waterfront and business district of Havana as seen from the air. Havana, the capital 
of Cuban immigrant smuggling activities, now shelters, according to United States Immi- 
gration Service estimates, 50,000 aiiens who are waiting to get into the United States 


pending their departure. 


bandista will go to maintain their 
traffic and to safeguard their own 
skins. 

The Pastores, on a trip from Ha- 
vana to New York, took aboard, un- 
known to the captain, seven Chinese— 
part of the 25,000 who are waiting 
their chance to slip past the barrier. 
The seven, on the Pastores were placed 
on board by the Spanish fire-room 
crew. An informer in the employ of 
the United States Government was also 
on board. He managed to notify 
Washington that the Chinese were 








The abandoned houseboat maintained by Rene Berndes as a shelter for Florida-bound aliens 
So keen has competition become among immigrant smugglers that 
the business was conducted on a get-you-in-or-your-money-back basis until the American 
Government decided to return illegal entrants to the country of their origin instead of to Cuba 


crew seemingly searched every nook 
and cranny of the ship. No stowaways 
were found. 

Where did they disappear? This 
was learned when the Pastores again 
docked in Havana. For so frightened 
was the informer that he did not dare 
to make a report in New York, but 
waited until the Pastores returned to 
Havana before he spoke, 

When the fire-room crew learned that 
the presence of these Chinese aboard 
meant arrest and punishment for 
them, they hurriedly sneaked down 
into the engine room, where 
the Chinese were hidden, 
called them forth, one by one, 
and struck each one over the 
head with a slice bar. The 
unconscious bodies were then 
thrown into the furnaces. 

When all this came to light 
the guilty members of the 
fire-room crew could not be 
found. No wonder there had 
been no evidence showing 
what had become of the vic- 
tims. The guilty members 
of the crew, visioning long 
terms in a federal peniten- 
tiary, in case they were 
caught, fell back on the 
necessity-knows-no-law doc- 
trine to justify themselves in 
their inhuman treatment of 
their helpless human contra- 
band. 


When one stops to consider 
the number of aliens that 
are crowded into Havana 
awaiting their chance to 
sneak into America he begins 
to understand why these 
would-be immigrants will do 
almost anything and expose 
themselves to the most in- 
human treatment. Here in 
America there are perhaps 
mothers, fathers, brothers or 
sisters awaiting them. These 
travelers generally represent 

(Continued on page 19) 
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